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MOUTH ТӨ NOLD ВАСИ ТИЕ 
SCREAM WHEN YOU READ... 
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IMETHING MOVED IN THE LEECHING MUD---SLIMY AND 4 
IF SEKPENTILIAN + SOME WEIRD, UNWORLDLY FORM THAT POKED 
GZ AND CLAWED AND REACHED OUT FOR “GOLDIE’RICON ---- — 9 
{ij ТО SUBMERGE НІМ FOREVER IN) 


YOU CANT 
DRAG ME BACK 
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IT'S ‘YOURS 
TURN NEXT; 
GOLDIE--B 
YOU'RE 
RAVING OR 
ANYTHING £ 
AREN'T УО 
AFRAID ТО 


Bue wane, 
CHANTING МОК. 
ES OF SOULS 
IN TORMENT ! 2 
HERE THEY 


AWAITING TO 
Dig IN THE 


ONE WHO DID 
NOT SHUDDER 
OR GUAIL- ^-^ 
Сървуеконе с 
ЗНЕТУ-ЕЧЕО 





Т PULSED N- 
SOE HIS HEAO 
LIKE A TICKING 
CLOCK | AND 
WHEN THEY 


OKAY---ONE MOVE, 
AND YOU GO BEFORE 


THIS MAGAZINE IS HAUNTED 


THE ONLY PLACE 
iM FIGURING 
ON GOING - 

OUT OF HERE 

THEY НАМ: 

GOT ME УЕТ--- 


WHAT ARE YOU LOOKING 
LIKE THE CORPSE FOR, 
WARDEN ? IM THE 
Guy's вот TO 90! 


YOU'RE INSANE, 


ME.WAKDEN ! GIMME | GOLDIE---NO MAN 


THOSE KEYS. WE'RE 
GONG TO THE SOUTH 


CAN SURVIVE THE 
SKONTONG SWAMP! 


WATCH WHAT HAPPENS WHEN 
THAT WARDEN GETS HERE 1 
ТМ GONNA USE HIM ТО GET МЕ 
RIGHT DOWN BACK COPRI- 
DOR ACROSS TO THE SOUTH 


THIS 16 А TASK 
THAT SHOULD FALL 
TO NO MAN ! EACH 
TIME X APPROACH 
(TX FEEL THAT X 
AGE FIVE YEARS | 


А LOT OF OTHER GUYS 
TRIED (T---BUT THEY 
CAME BACK GIBBERING 
LIKE IDIOTS SOMETHING 
1$ WRONG OVER IN THAT 
SWAMP ---SOMETHING SO 
TERRIBLE THEY COULDNT 
TALK ABOUT IT $ 











ну SNR crazy! 
THE WHOLE LOT OF 

THEM 1 LLL SHOW 
THEM ALL ¢ 





ARMED CAMP = 
Аз THE TWO | 
MEN APPROACHED 


Иктент UPON 

THE TOWER. 
GUARDS, GOLOIE 
WAS CAUGHT 
UNAWARE BY THE | 
WARDENS MANEU- И 
YER! FLASHES ©! 
FIRE STABBED 
THE NIGHT £ 
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GET GOING, WARDEN---! 
IS THAT А LINE YOU'VE BEEN 
FEEDING TO KEEP THESE 
BONEHEADS BUFFALOED | 
IT DON'T WORK ON THIS 
воу! 


GIVE UP NOW; 
GOLOIE 1 WHY 
ЕХТЕМО THE 
AGONY! YOU'RE 
ому GOING то 
PUT YOURSELF 
THROUGH UNNAME- 
ABLE TORTURES ! 


GET THOSE BLINKERS OFF 

MEI YOU YACKS 4 AND USE 
THE ELECTRICAL GADGET 

ОК THE GATE OR YOU'RE 


FT GING THE WARDEN А 


DEATH WARRANT 4 
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p = Т--Г GOT TO REBT AWHILE / NO- 
UHHH і THE MUD SUCKS aed THEY'RE COMING THIS WAY $ I CAN 
МУ EEET DOWN ANKLE HEAR THOSE YAPPING HOUNDS 3 
DEEP! MUST MOVE FASTER ILL DUCK HERE £ 

---FASTER с; 


га) N 





j THEY'LL NEVER GET МЕ--- 
Ж NEVER | UHHH ---WHAT'S THAT. 
YOU'LL SINK IN ИР. ы? SMELL? LIKE BURNING 2 
k. YOUR NECKS. Бен: ч 


| of ue DARKNESS ---CAME TWO FIERCELY BURNING 
S-SOMETHING IS ORES ! GOLDIE STRAINED TO MAKE QUT THE REST J AND WHEN НЕ 
SLITHERING UP AGAINST J| pip... THE TERRIBLE VISAGE TURNED HIS BLOOD INTO CRYSTALS OF 
MEI СЕ! WAS A SUBHUMAN FACE, MISSHAPEN AND CHARRED BLACK 
RAWLED LOW ON ALL FOURS Í à 
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* WO! LET ME ВОТ. — 
Boros unes WONT GO WITH You! 
REACHED QUT 
FOR НІМ, AND 
GOLDIE RICON 
DREW BACK IN 
REPULSION « 
IT TRIED то 
DRAG HIM 
DEEPER INTO THE 
SWAMP AND 
HE STRUGGLED 
= + RETCHING 
ALL THE WHILE 
FROM THE 
PUNGENT ODOR 
CF BURNING: 
, MESH ¢ 





MORE OF THEM Í 
ІМЕ ФОТ ТО GE 


(DOSING ALL CAUTION, HE FLEO DIRECTLY ACROSS THI 5 
OPEN FIELDS Û ON AND ON НЕ FLED, FEAR DRIVING — GAS STATION ! 
BEYOND HUMAN ENDURANCE ^ PM IN LUCK ¢ AND THE 
OF DAWN ETCHED THE SKY 


I--I--MADE IT TO THE ---- 
Щ SWAMPIS EDGE ! I--- 
= MADE IT! 


B THIS MACAZINE IS HAUNTED 


OH---!T'sYou! IT'S ABOUT — | WE GOT HIMI 
TIME ! DID You GET THE EEN GOLDIE -- BUT WE 
MY SHOULDER JS KILLING МЕ! / HAD A HARD TIME 


-- GOLDIE ¢ 
Y-NOU LOOK 
TERRIBLE ! 


AH, SHADDUP ! HOW'S 


Ж VICIOUS SMASH 
A GUY SUPPOSED TO 


ACROSS THE UN- 


WARY ATTENDANT © 


-АМО GOLDIE 
S ONE THROUGH 
WITH HIS PLAN IN 
RAPID SUCCESSION + 


toe LATER, 


"TOWN А БЕАШТАШ., 
Sacer ронед 
А THICK, STUMPY 
MAN 7 END А HARSH 
XOOKING MAN WITH 
Ж BLACK. BAS MADE 
АН SPPEARANCE , 
др ASSOCIATES 

OF GOLDIE'S | 


«а 
Фоне WAS SWEPT 
INTO A STATE OF ЗЕМИ 
DELIRIUM*--TAYING TO 
DESCRIBE WHAT HE'D 
ENCOUNTERED AS THE 
DOCTOR, WITH HORRIFIED: 
BYES, PROBED HS 
STRANGE WOUND ! 


ME! 


GO AHEAD--- 
STUMPY AND 
МЕ WILL STICK. 
AROUND ANO 
KEE? OUR EYES: 
OPEN: 


GOLDIE OUTSMAATE! 
THE COPE AGAIN | 
T-THBY'LL NEVER 
BURN ME! G-GOT 
МО GET SOME 


ALL BLACK 
AND ROTTED! 


LOCATING HIM 4 LOOK WHEN HE JUST 
ESCAPED THE HOT 
SEAT 2 GET TO HIS 
SHOULDER, DOC : 


N-YOUR EYES 
ARE KINDA, 
WILD : 


ALLIGATORS ! YEAH --МаугЕ THEY 
WERE ! IT WAS SO DARK AND I COULDN'T 
SEE STRAIGHT ANYHOW ! SURE --- WHY 
DIDN'T т THINK OF T THAT. І Wm 
JUST SEEING THINGS ! 


EDGES OF THE FLESH. 
CHARRED AND BLIRNEO ; 
MENGE ALLIGATORS ! 


S LATER ---IN "THE 
DARKNESS OF THE ROOM 
WHERE НЕ SLEPT, GOLDIE 
WAS BESET WITH A TROUBLED | 


UH ---DOZED OFF, I 
GUESS + HEY--GOLDIE'S 
да j 
—— Зар 422 GOLDIE'S 
STOOD UP, AS IF 5 
А SOMNAMBDLIS: 
БТС TRANCE, AND: 
STARTED WALK- 
не: 
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В ЦЕАМАНИЕ GUIOED BY A WILL STRONGER THAN HIS 5! 
PF тнкудЕ TRYING 


OWN, GOLDIE STALKED OUT OF THE BUILDING, ALONG SLIMY, 
THE DESERTED STREETS. THE LONG, BLACK SHADOWS HA 


TO DRAG МЕ BACK TO 
WERE LIKE AN OVERCAST OF DEATH. SUDDENLY, HE THE SWAMP! Wo? 
WAS JERKED ТО RUDE WAKEFULNESS , E 


W-WHERE АМ 
IT номет 
GET HERET 






















f cone: кыЛ m] 7 LET'S GET НМ OFF 
GOLOIE : MP чем THE STREET BEFORE 
WHERE ARE ` ---HERE! OVER. 


^ COP SPOTS НІМ ! 
мац 7 HERE | STUMPY ` 


REO---HELP ME! 








M ТНЕУ---ТНЕ COME ON, НОМЕУ--- 
THINGS | THEY | YOU'LL GE OKAY} 
TRIED TO YOU JUST HAD A 
NIGHTMARE 1 


SURE YOU'LL ве " YEAH-- -I'LL 
OKAY: GOLDIE ! YOU BEAT THOSE 
STILL GOT ALL THAT | COPS! ILL BENT 
DOUGH YOU HISTED ! THEM 1 
NOU'LL GET YOURSELF 
А NEW WARDROBE 
AND HIT IT OUT OF 

TOWN £ 2 


ood | us 
ESA CN 
Wis мно нро P 
Мето! 














BURNING 
FLESH Д 
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V ~ 
SO WE MEET THIS | WHAT AN WHAT'S THE MATTER 
PRIVATE PLANE IDEA! BOY-- WITH YOU. GOT A 
HERE- -AND BEAT / YOU SURE ү COLD OR SOME - 
IT TO SOUTH GOT THE HNG 2 
AMERICA AND ү BRAINS, GOLDIE! ^ 
LNE LIKE Z 
ROYALTY £ 





HONE WHITE ANO BOLTED FOR THE. и us 
WHERE YOU, DOOR---SLAMMING IT SHUT, Т-ТНЕКЕ 5 SOMETHING? 
GOING 2 WHATS | IMMUNE TO THE PLEADINGS ОҒ W = Tue WINOOW 1 I-I 
THE MATTER 2 HIS PUZZLED COMPANIONS £ HEAR A SCRAPING 
Ыр = SOUND! 
GOLDIE--X AT LEAST LET 
COME ON | US IN GOLDIE- 
OUT; НЕУ--! 











| THE wito, 
PIERCING н 





DON'T SCREAM 
LIKE THAT, THE 
COPS'LL ВЕ HEADED 
THIS WAY IN NO IT'S NO USE ! 
TIME i ШҮЙ HE'S CRAZY AS 
X A LOON! LISTEN 
--POLICE SIRENS 
OUTSIDE 4 


THE SLITHERING , 
SLIMY THINGS 1 
THEYRE WAITING 


OB... NO! I CANIT 


22. 
FACE UVING WITH THEM 
AROUND + 
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TAKE ME! BETTER ТО 
FINISH ME OFF 2 ICA! 
TAKE THIS ANY MORE 





BEFORE А 3 
WEEK WAS И BE FREE, 
R, THE OF THEM 2 FREE 2 
GRAVE RITUAL x FREE 4 
WAS REPEATED. > 
GOLDIE RICON 
WAS LEO TO 
THE CHAMBER 
OF EXECUTION 4 
BUT THIS ТІМЕ-- 
НЕ WAS STRAPPED 
BYTHEHARNESS | 
OF DEATH! | 
SECONDS BEFORE 3 
THE FATAL MO- 
MENT) HIS FACE. 
WAS ALIGHT 
WITH ALMOST 
A KIND OF 
ELATION AND 
HE SCREAMED] 





4 T-THIS ISN'T 
BENG FREE ? | NOW! GOLDIE RICON EE POSSIBLE | 
PECULIAR -7-15 FINISHED ! і GOLDIE RICON SA 1M DEAD £ 
BEMARK £4 V тешу FINISHED 2 T 
"POR SOON, / 
> IÑ AN 
ATMOSPHERE , 
OF DAMP AND 
CHILLING 4 
BLACKNESS-“ 
HE BLINKED 4 
OPEN HIS 
EYES | 
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тома THE ` 


LO THE VERY EART 
SWAMP; МО? 


EMBLE AND 
© OUT OF THE 

BOILING MUD T ROSE 
THE SLITHERING HORRORS 
SKONTONG SWAMP: AN 
TIME---& VOICE) CROAKING 
WITH "THE DEGENERATION OF 
DEATH --- ADDRESSED HIM ! 


1 is] m К. YOU BELONG то US AWE 
^ š ' ‚ FRIED TO TELL YOU BEFORE | 
ена YOU COULD NOT ESCAPE ÚS: 
ШЕ WE ARE THE ELECTROCUTED 
DEAD — - SEEKING VAINLY FOR~ 
EVER TO COOL OUR CHARRED 
FLESH IN THE SWAMP, FROM 
. THE BURNS OF THE ELECTRIC. 
M CHAIR i 


— 


AND NOW--i* YOU 
DOUBT LOOK AT 


Жо 50, IF PERCHANCE YOU GLIMPSE AN UNFA- 


MUAR MOVEMENT. IN SOME MARSHLAND AT NIGHT 
YOURSELF, GOLPE _ | ---OR UNEXPLORED QUAGMIRE... AND IF "YOU SMELL 


RICON ! IT IS SUGGESTED 
¥ те m j i 3 4 ) Т 
я: 








D 
"ADED Liki 
е THING 


[sri = ) 
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— 
15 THERE SOMEONE WHOM YOU НАТЕ?50МЕОМЕ 
WHOSE LIFE YOU WISHEO AWAY IN А MOMENT OF 
HYSTERICAL ANGER? THEN BEWARE-..FOR THE EERIE 
CREAKING OF A 2009, OR THE TERRIFIEO SQUEAL OF 


De, А САТ, ОН А STEALTHY, ШМІСЕМТІРІЕО FOOTSTEP 


L И FOREWRRN HIS STALKING APPARITION, ASIN .. 


? The GHOST of 
Fanciful Hawkins! / 


EE THE FACE OF THE DLE CRONE- À 
Б; ӨЛЕР LKB OLD DET Me 


Vr adf STARE IN THE 
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WHAT SECAETLY LINGEAING SATISFACTION IS Onn BRIGHT, SUMMER-BEDECKED DAY iN THE HLL 
THIS OLO CRONE’S, THAT SHE SITS 50 CONTENTEDLY COUNTRY, SIXTY-EIGHT LONG YEARS AGO, А TALL ANT 
ІМ THE SHACK EVEN AS THE CHILL WIND MIPS HER GAWIY OZARK LAU STOMPED NIS BiG FEET DOWN UPON 


AGED BONES! COME, 4F YOU JARE, OEAR READER: THE SUN-NROWNED EARTH, NIS HERAT AS FREE AS THE 
ANO LET US STEP INTO HER THOUGHTS / SOARING SHYLARNS! 


DRINK YOUR WHISKEY 
STRAIGHT “AHD — 
P ASET ТЇШ. THE SUN 


[on PEED BY BIG, BROAD, BRAGGING HUGH WITHERS, THE 
PER OO — AN MISTAKE i 7 INDOLENT TOWN WASTRELS ASSAULTED UNCERTAIN 
HAWKINS HIMSELF! / СОМЕ ON, LET'S HAVE FANCIFUL WITH MOCKING TAUNTS J 

Е 


THOSE САТ BE SHOES -- мо SIAEE / "y C BOY! 1 CONT 
KNOW WHERE 
FANCIFUL "УСШ LOOM LIKE THE SCARE- 2 YOU THINH ШР 
‘CROW OFF FLOP MALLOW'S 5) THEM THINGS, 
<< ү HUGH! YOU SURE 
ARE A RIOT! 


T WAS AT THE MOMENT ; NOW WHAT UOES THAT PRETTY 
HE'S SPROUTING RU. BELIGERANTLY CLOSE TO GIAL SEE IN THAT SCRAWNY 
LIME А STRINGBEAM, FANCIFUL, THAT THE GIRL STEPPED | MOUNTAIN RABBIT ? 


г JHTO VIEW. SHE WAS BERUTIFUL, 
M АА AADIANT, AND RS FRESH RS THE APPLE 
—— BLOSSOMS! SHE WALKED BAUGHTILY | 

= PAST HUGH, HER EYES SHINING ONLY ` 
‚РОН FANGIFUL ROWHINS 2 | 


НЬ NELL ‘GLAD ТО SEE YOU /1 WAS 
MEANING 70 ASK YOU ТО ВЕ MY 
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# ш» THEME AIN'T A FELLER IN ) I'VE WAITED COME ON-- IF YOU THIS OUGHT TO BE 
RESENTMENT @ THE COUNTY WOULDNIT FOR THAT GAL WANT TO SEE A сбор! 5 
FLARED, AS GIVE HIS BYE-TEETH LONG ENOUGH! REAL SHOW / 
THE BIG, FOR LITTLE NELL, BUT ) І' PUT AN END TO 
BRAWNY NOONE CAN TAHE THIS THAT LOP-EARED 
BRAGGART HER AWAY FROM НУЕМА 15 GOING 10 
WAS GOADED Û FANCIFUL HAWKINS! ) GET OUT OF MY Way-- 
ON BY HIS GUESS THAT GOES RIGHT NOW,! 
SHICKERING. FOR YOU, 700, 
COMPANIONS: А HUGH 7 





FPresewny, CONCEALED BY THE HEAVY BRUSH NEAR 
THE RIVER, WHERE FANCIFUL ВМР МЕЦ. МЕРТ В RENDEZ.. 
VOUS, HUGH WITHERS /MPATIENTLY BIDED HIS TIME. HIS 
ЛАЗЕ GATHERED AS NELL MISSED THE TALL MOUNTAIN 
BOY ADORINGLY / 
THAT?S THE LAST TIME 
Wow! I'D GIVE MY NEW. HE?LL EVER KISS THAT 
SUEPE SHOES To BE $m GAL-- I SWEAR IT 
IN FANCIFLL’S 
PLAGE! Д 


2- 
ЭШ LASHED oUt aT THAT?LL TEACN YOU WE'NE AGOIN’ ТО ВЕ WEDDED! 
THE UHSUSPECTING 


y 

UBER да т BUILT US A HOUSE UP ON НСКОН 

MOUHTRIN LAD WITH A HILL -- AND ТНАТ?5 THE WAY 
MASSIVE FIST? Кел E ІЗ МЕЦ 1798 GOIN’ ТО ВЕ! poa 


Z= 
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Soe gor мета BOY WAS NO MATCH FOR THE (Em MIGHTY HANDY THEM’ 
DIT) MUSCLEO HUGH, ВИТ FANCIEUL GA. LINDERPINNINGS 
WAS QUT TO DO HIMSELF JUSTICE THE BIO MAN 
SHOOH HIS SFINDLY FRAME WITH HEAVY BLOWS 
А AGAIN BUT FANCIFUL WOLLDH'T: 
M ТАД! 


I'LL POUND YOUR CAACASS 
TO А SPARROWS 
PICKINGS! 


HEY=- WES GOIN * THE LONG, LEAN FARME QF THE MOUNTAIN 

INTO THE RIVER / BOY SLTHERED INTO THE WATERS LIKE A 
WEIGHTED REED! FOR A MOMENT, HIS HAND 
PAWED FUTIELY AS THOUGH TG CLUTCH THE 


Ш DM SWEARING You ALLTO 
SEGRECY/IT WAS AN ACCI- 
HE--HE1S \ DENT! НЕ JUST SLIPPED 
DROWNED! } IN BY HISSRLE! NELL 15 
[ MINE + À 


UGH WITHERS VIEWED HAWKINS? PASSING AS COLU- 
EFU BLOOUEDLY AS IF HE'D GROUND OUT А CATERPILIAA 
CROSSING HIS PATH! FOR LATER THAT NIGHT, ALL DUDED 
UP, A BOUQUET IN HAND, HE STARTED OUT FOR МЕ! 115 


PLACE? 
STORM'S ABREWIN?/ BUT STORM OR 
не, NOTHIN’ IS GONNA INTERFERE WITH 
MY COURTIN’ NELL ! PNE WAITED 
7 LONG ENOUGH! 





THIS MAGAZINE IS HAUNTED 
—— — 
VET WAS THEA ^ FLASH OF JAGOED LIGHTNING МЕНТ THE 
(сәл: HEAVENS LIKE AN EMERALD SNAHE! AND ILLUMINED 
IN THE ROAD AS PLAINLY AS ОЯУ, FOR KUGH?S HORRIFIED 
{ EYES TU SEE, WERE ..... 





ір p/ERMON-STRICKEN, HUGH FLED IN R PANIG THAT WAS 
DIREGTIONLESS. TNE WATER: LOGGED SHOES CLODDED 
RELENTLESSLY AFTER HIM! NE RAN PAST HICKORY HILL, 
AND BY THE HOUSE FANCIFUL BUILT FOR HELL ! AND THERE, | 
FROSTRATE UPOH THE STEPS... 


8 
К NELL 1175 RAINING! 
WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING HERE > 


(3 1-1 HEAR THEM 


УНЕ SOPBEO-WRRCHED FIGURE WHIRLED AT THE THEY? 
SOUND OF HUGH?S VOICE AND LASHED АТ KIM WITH РОМИ азан. MET E 
WORDS OF ACRIMONY / = й 


1. 
YOU--/YOU MURDERER! ) NELL JUST 


YOU DID FANCIFUL IN 1 DROWNED ! IT WAS 
1 KNOW You Dip AN ACCIDENT . 


7 
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тва с 
Е STUMBLEO 70 HIS ВЕР AND Я 
COLLAPSED UPON IT. FOR TWO GE UE ME on 
HOURS HE LAY THERE, ТОО WEARY TO ТЫН ERPERI IVE БОТ TO BE 
GET UP, TOO FERAFUL TO CLOSE HIS КЕТТІ ARE MEO. 
EYES IN SLUMBER! SUDDENLY, НЕ Y —— 
PULLEO THE COVERS OVER HIS HEAD! - ~- 


5 


—— ys 


SOUNDS COMING. 
FROM THE ROOF! 


HUGH BURST INTO THE STREETS, SCREAMING 


Ex FEARS 700 GREAT FOR CONTAINMENT, 
UE лошо: 
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RIGHTENEO FOR THEIN OWN SAFETY АМО THE SAFETY 

OF THEIR KIN, THE ORDINARILY SUPERSTITIOUS Hihi- 
FOLM SCOURED THE CORNERS OF THE COUNTRYSIDE, 
TORCHES FLICKERING IN THE NOW DAMPENING DRIZZLE! 
THEN. 3 NELL / SHE SITS 
400Ж--ТНЕ HOUSE THERE STARING AS AN) 
FANCIFUL BUILT TO TAKE QH-- ! THE LORD THOUGH HER SOUL 
HIS BRIDE TO A LIGHT IS PRESERVE US! ЖИС HAS LEFT HER? 

WE'D BETTER w Jj 
ТАНЕ A LOOK! ^ 


Ш COULD ВЕ HE HAD TOO MUCH OF 
I THINK MAYBE THAT CORN LIMMER OF HIS PAIS! 
HUGH WAS HAVING I SAY LET'5 GO HOME 
A BAD DREAM / AND TURN ан; 
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T 1457, HARFIED AND WORN, NERVES FRAYED BY EACH WHAT'S THAT? A STRANGE GLOW 
SEPARATE SUDDEN SOUND -- THE DEFLATED BULLY PACKED, DRIFTING ACROSS THE CEMETERY! 
IN HURRIED DESPERATION TD LEAVE TOWN НЕ HOPED YO 1410086 LIKE A BALL OF FINE / 
LEAVE BEHIND, FOREVER -- THE ACCUASED SPECTRE THAT 
HOUNDED НІМ FOR HIS NEFARIOUS DEED 4 


1-51. CATCH THE BUS AT CLAYTONVILLE AND ILL 
NEVER COME BACK ТО 
THIS PLACE! 


STOOD MOOTED ТО THE 
EAATH, IMMOBILIZED 
» BY THE SUDI 


| 


HE TEMRIBLE VISAGE OF THE RESSURECTED FANCIFUL 

HAWKINS MOVED OMINOWSLY CLOSER ! AND AS IT Ci 
TERRIFYING THING OCCUNRED = 

‹ Г E 





IND SOON, THE 
GHOST DF 
FANCIFUL HAWKIRS 
WAS A GIGANTIC, 
TOWERING GIANT-- 
THE SPECTRAL HEAD 
SEEMING TO TOUCH 

THE GRAY CLOUD- 
BANKS ! THE FLAMES. 
WERE PIERGER NOW, f 
MORE INTENSE-- 
LIKE THE 
PUNISHING ЕНЕ 
OF HADES! 


TH THE ЯМЕЙ!Т САТ ү TREN, THERE WAS A SILENCE OVER ALL J, 
MOVE! он--- PM С ONLY THE GENTLE CONCENTRIC CIRCLES 
FALLLLLLLING J 1 ТА | MARKED THE SPOT WHERE HUGH WITHERS 
E 7B 4 НАР DEPARTED FROM THE WORLD OF 
ШММ MEN! 
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е: OLD RECLUSE HAD CHANGED ТО HEAR THE BLOOD- I SAY ALL THESE GOINGS- 
CHILLING SCREAMS AND HE SUMMONED THE TOWNFOLKS NO USE--LET’S GET ) ON ARE JUST А LOT OF 
с c 3 BACH HOME AND HOGWASH! THAT HUGH JUST 

WE BEEN LOOKING FOR 8 SAY.- THIS 15 THE Y FINISH THE МОНТ?5 WENT GRAZY CAUSE НЕ 

TWO HOURS --АМР NO SIGN EXACT SAME SPOT ү Ше COULON? T GET LITTLE 

OF HUGH WITHERS? BODY. THEY SAID FANCIFUL % NELL 2 

I SAY |75 NoT EVEN 4 3 DROWNED! d 

HERE | h 


I-15 COMING FRO 
FANCIFUL'5 HOUSE. 
THIS UNGODLY нон 


ME. 


IT'S NELL --- AND. 
| SHE'S АГ! ANGIN? WITH 
-/ FANCIFUL а 
— HAWKINS J 











Е HAS BEFALLEN 
DEN AOGE 










HORROR 


1 OCTOR HOMER WIGGINS 


> 










leafed 

through the lis of available houses at 
Clem Farley's real estate establishment in 
Henshaw. 


Clem Farley watched him narrowly. “If it's 
price you're worried about .. .” he began 

“I’m not interested in price,” Doc Wiggins 
said “I want isolation, Mr. Farley. That’s why 
I came to Henshaw. You've got a beautiful 
village here with all the comforts a body could 
want And yet you're twenty milas from the 
nearest big town That's the sort of seclusion 
I want.” He chuckled and threw a friendly 
glance at Fariey. "You see, I've been prac- 
ticing’ medicine for forty years now, and I 
want a rest!" 

"Fine!" Clem Farley said "In that case 
you'd better Пуе closer to the tenter of town 
than up Nether Mountain!" 

"Why?" the doctor asked. 


"It's quieter--much quieter,” Clem Farley 
said with conviction. 

“Quieter, near the center of the village?” 
Doc Wiggins asked in astonishment, 

That's what I said,” Farley said dryly. 
' Могу Cadden lives hear the top of Nether 
Mountain!” 

"Могу Сайдел!” the doctor exclaimed. 
“Why, that's all I’ve heard about in Henshaw 
since I got here last week!” 

“Not surprising,” Farley said. "He's been 
the talk of this village for as long as 1 can 
remember " He paused and theg went on, hesi- 
tatingly "There's funny things said of Могу 
Cadden, Doc. Mighty strange things. And it 
isn't only the things said about him, either. 
It's the noises!" 

“Noises?” Doc Wiggins glanced at Farley 
quizzically 

"Now I know you won't beheve it, Doc— 
bein’ a city feller—but out here in the coun- 
try folks pay lots more attention to odd things 
than anywhere else" "Не glanced apprehen- 
sivély through the window of his store up 
toward Nether Mountain "There's times when 
odd noises come down from Nether Mountain 
Everyboüy іп town hears ‘em Noises like 
thunder hike gods grumblin’ or ragin’ And 
there’s lights, too, Doc Big lights, like Rashes 
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By John Martin 











MIDNIGHT. 








of lightning! Only when they flash, there's 
usually no storm around!” 

Doc Wiggins laughed. “Why to listen to 
you, Mr. Farley, you’d,think that Могу Cad- 
den had sold his soul to the devil!” 

"There's devils and devils,” Farley said. 
"And you can laugh 1f you want to, Doc, but 
Mory Cadden's been hated іп this town for 
thirty years. There isn't a person in it who'd 
step beyond his gate." 

"He's a man, just like you or me," Doc Wig- 
gins said, “Sı Rudder, the grocer, pointed Cad- 
den out to me. I've seen hum. Just a man. 
Nothing more—or less" 

"Is he?" Clem Farley asked grimly. "Take 
а really good look at him some time, Doc. Look 
at his eyes, look at his face." 

"I've seen him—pretty close-up, too,” Doc 
Wiggins said. “I'll admit he's odd-looking In 
fact, the first time,I saw him I thought he 
looked like one of those old-fashioned movie 
villains.” 

"And good reason," Clem said, "If evér а 
villain lived, it's. Mory Cadden. Dogs won't 
go near him Cattle crossin’ his land boundary 
lines have been found dead, He's got the evil 
eye" 

"Nonsense," Doc Wiggins said "You can't 
Во a man’s looks against him Why the 
toughest man I ever knew looked like a 
preacher. You're talking superstition, Mr, 
Farley.” 

“Mebbe so,” the real estate man said, “but 
it's deuced funny how Могу changed so much. 
I remember hum thirty years ago when he 
was a young man, He had a different kind of 
face then, a better, kinder face Then it 
changed, over the years There were stories, 
too...” 


“What kind of stories?” Doe Wiggins de- 
manded. 

“Oh, they used to say that Moty was deathly 
Ш and recovered But no doctor in Henshaw 
#ver treated him. Besides, where did his money 
come from?” Farley asked suddanly. "When 
he buys іп town he pays іп big bills, Nobody 
ever saw Mory Cadden do a lick of work!" 


"Well whatever's wrong with Могу Cad- 


den, I'm not afraid of вип," Doc Wiggins said, 
“I've got my heart set on that house half-way 
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up Nether Mountain—and I’m going to rent 
1 

“You're welcome to it, Doc,” Farley said 
with finality, taking out a lease. "Sign here!” 

Doctor Wiggins moved in that evening The 
house was comfortable, well-furnished. A tele- 
phone connected it with the town exchange. 
On the third night it rang—at half-pagt eleven. 
"This Doctor Wiggins?” the voice asked. The 
doctor said it was, then: "This is Могу Cad- 
den, Doctor. Fm your neighbor up the moun- 
tam." The voice suddenly rasped, became 
wheezy "Doc, I've got a bad attack of asthma, 
Пос Hayburn, out regular medico'a, out of 
town, so I thought you might , , .” қ 

Doc Wiggins assented. Не knew how pain- 
ful asthma could be Besides, in his coupe he 
could reach Cadden’s place in ten minutes, 

The doctor dressed and drove up the road 
that passed his own house on its way to the 
mountaintop Presently the ground levelled off 
and he come into view of Cadden’s house. It 
was an ordinary frame dwelling, with a com- 
manding view of the countryside. А light 
burned іп the first floor parlor. He got out of 
the car and knocked at the door. 

"Come 1n," a voice said 

Whggins opened the door and went in. 

"Sit down, Doctor," the man іп tha rockíng 
chair said. 

Close up to Mory Cadden et last, Doc Wig: 
gins shuddered, 

“I see they've been talking to you in the 
village about me, Doctor,” Cadden said, his 
black eyes snapping, 

"Smail-town gossip,” Doc Wiggins said. "It 
meant nothing to me, Mr Cadden Things 
aren't always what they seem'to the igiene 
Are they?" 

Cadden smiled. "Sometimes they аге, — 
Sometimes they are!" he said. 

An icy chill went down Doc Wiggins’ back. 
He noticed that Cadden's voice was free of 
wheeze or rasp. Cadden had lied about his 
asthma, had faked it over the phone. Then 
Cadden smiled again, recognizing the fear in 
Doc's eyes. He looked at the clock over the old 
fireplace. 

“Almost time,” he said, 
Just five minutes.” 

“Time for what?” Wiggins asked, shudder- 
ing. 

“To pay a debt.” Cadden said "You see, 
Doctor, about one-hundred years ago І almost 
died But my hfe was saved—at a price—by 


“almost midnight, 


a remartkable—ah—practitioner, The debt was 
due in one-hundred years—ánd tonight the 
time is up!” 

Behind Wiggins a door opened slowly. А 
draft blew through the room, atirring up the 
sluggish fire. He tried to turn his head, found 
he was paralyzed. Cadden looked past him, 
grinned in recognition. Then he swung his 
eyes Back to Wiggins. 

"Why did you call me here?" Wiggins 
quevered, 

“Because you were the only person in town 
who didn’t know me, who wasn’t afreid of me 
who would have come here at allt” There 
was a dry, throaty chuckle from Cadden. His 
deep-lined features shook with humorless 
mirth. “Don’t worry, doctor. You won't be 
killed. It isn't your body that's in danger— 
just your soul! You see, the errangement I 
made with the practitioner who helped me, 
allowed me to escape payment of the debt if 
I could arrange for a substitute” 

From behind Wiggins came a thin, voice, 
edged with mockery 

"Mr. Cadden is right, Doctor,” the voice 
said "In exchange for you, I release’ Mr. 
Cadden to iive qut the rest of his Jife—" There 
was a pause, "You may go, Mr. Cadden!” 

Wiggins, borrified, watched Cadden stert 
past him, then stop. АП at once he started to 
grow horribly old, end then he wavered and 
fel! to the floor, dead! 

“Between you and me, doctor,” the thin, 
movking voles resumed, “Cadden was a poor 
risk a» a debtor. He had no friends he might 
have turned over to me in plece of himself. 
He was forced to use a stranger—yourself. But 
perhaps you have friends, doctor. Perhaps you 
and I could strike a bargain In return for 
your soul, I might be satisfied with two of 
your íriends. Any of them will do. They can 
be healthy or sick, ıt doesn't matter, I—ah— 
have a certain talent myself іл the medical 
direetion. It doesn't do, you see, to have а 
person die too soon First the soul must mature 
to be ripe for the plucking!” 


Wy соз stared at the hideous figure 
that came now into his range of vision. 
He swallowed hard, knowing he was trapped, 
knowing he had to agree, knowing above all 
how he would sacrifice friend after friend to 
seve himself, how his features would change 
slowly to a mask of hatred bke Cadden's. 

"Anything —anything you say,” he said 
finally, trembling "I guess this time, you're 
the Doctor." 

THE END 
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THEY HAD A GLIMPSE OF SOMETHING HORRIBLE -- BEYOND IMAGINATION -~ SOMETHING. 
THAT STEMIMEO FROM BEYOND THE GRAVE--AND AFTER THAT, RLL WERE MARKED FOR 


ALAS, HOW THEY STRUGGLED AND TWISTED AND CLUNG TO THE THIN 
THREAD OF LIFE ONLY TO SUCCUMB TO.... 


p. THE LAST (AN 


DEATH! 


T WAS A SMALL, SLEAZY CARNIVAL THAT HAD PITCHED COME ON WITH ME/WE?LL FIND n 

175 TENTS IN THE SMALL TOWN ! AND IN THE SMALL А SPOT! AN EMPTY BARN 15 FIVE BUCKS | 
HOURS OF THE MORNING, THE MATTER OF THE SHOW— JUST AS GOOD AS THAT JOINT ) 19 FIVE BUCKS J 
PEOPLE FINDING SLEEPING ACCOMMODATIONS IN THE STRANGE\ “THEY GALL A HOTEL--ANO MAYBE EDDIE HAS 
PLACE BECAME THE IMMEDIATE PROBLEM. 


WE DON? ОТНЕ ANSWER! i 
WELL--WE 4 вр ° — 
1 ТЕЦ. YOU THERES ONLY 

IN THIS HIGH JOINT AND THEYRE ASKING / SOMEPLACE! / N. ` 


FIVE BUCKS А NIG! AND THEY CALL 
US CLIP 
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М THE 
FRINGE OF 62 177 T: УТ, FOR SOMEPLAGE TO BUNK “HOUSE OF 
TOWN THEY Ë” (ча ) DOWN FOR THE NIGHT! J THE GEYERS.! 
SAW ITE (d Б ) SHUN IT AS 


— А D HF a 
ONE moe x š E 5 Т " YOU WOULD. 
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THE PLAGUE ! 
AT IT ONGE 
70 Дом d 
pnis TED! / À 
ВИТ EVEN AS 
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E TING 3 = 
FOREBOOING 3 БАР WAIT-- НЕКЕ 
ABOUT IT! COMES SOME 
š — = н О GEEZER / 
lc THERES OUR — ^ 
HOTEL FOR THE m 
NIBHT/WHAT you МВ 
SAY WE HOLE UPIN — 
THAT DUMP 2 iT 
LOOKS LIKE NOBODY ү y 
HAS SEEN IN THERE X 
FOR YEARS £ YES--THEY EXECUTED ^) 4 
HIM BUT HIS conpsa 
, Pa TO THIS--GEYER > DISAPPEARED! SOME SAY 
* WHAT DO YOU EDWARD GEYER ONCE LIVED THERE <} од ТИЕУ ВЕТ THATS WHERE HIS CORPSE 
MEAN HAUNTED? WITH SOME FRIENDS ! ВОТ THAT WAS 2 DWELLS TODAY! IT САМЕ 
WHAT?S THE PITGH2 Z BEFORE HE KILLED ALL OF THEM BACK TO THE SGENE OF 
WITH THE HAMMER... EYERYONE А 175 CRIME! 2 
Иж OF THEM! 1 








1 ALWAYS WANTEO TO ^ FARS AND THE FOURSOME ‚ 

MEET UP WITH A МСЕ <= PONT | MADE THEIN WAY INTO THE Don ENG MALUI. 
| GHOSTJCOME ON---ARE | ИЗТЕМ “ FOREBODING HOUSE 2 FELLOWS / BLT DON'T ASK < 
YOU GUYS GOING TO LET, ' ТО AN FOR ROOM SERVICE! 
| THAT STORY SCARE YOU OLD MAN'S r uis PLACE GIVES ° COME ON- ЖЫЙ ER 

AWAY! PM GOING INF y WARNING! Ду YOU THE CREEPS ; LET'S GO UP- 
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THE SMELL 7 WHERE THE BED- 
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OWNING THEIR MISGIVINGS, THE FOUR MEN ADJOURNED TO 
DIFFERENT BEDROOMS AND SLEEP SOON CLAIMED THEM , 
BUT HOVERING OVER THEIR TROUBLED DREAMS WASA TERRIBLE, | 
INCEFINABLE FIGURE CONIURED UP BY THE OLD MAN'S WARNING) 


010--Р10 YOU HEAR 
IT? SOMEBODY 
SCREAMING- 


WELL--GO AHEAD ^ 


OPEN 171 


HIS HEAD 
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"puteis THE SANCTUARY DF THE SEET, 37S ERIBHTEREO 
FRIO FOUND A CURIOLIS СЙ! We, WAITING 


je А МАМ? IMAGINA- 
TION PLAYS TRICKS 
GET HOLD OF 
EDDIE 
RG uP THERE / 
KILLED-- HIS 
les CRUSHED: s 


ONE OF MY PALS, DEAD! HIS LIKE THAT! LET us 
YOURSELF, SON! AEAD--1T WAS CAVED IN BY ALL GO IN AND SEE! 
WHAT ARE YOU A HAMMER! WE SAW IT š 


2 ч — НЕ 15 

POOR BOY! НО DOUBT НЕ | NO! HE was HERE AND 
UT AS THE GROUP ENTENED THE STUMBLED WHILE RUNNING "^ ZL LED IN BEDA NOT IN бер! 
FORBIDDEN PORTALS ОМСЕ MORE... IN FRIGHT AND FELL WE SQW HIMI ONE 
DOWN THE STEPS. - CAN SEE 
FRACTURED HIS м WE SAW T THE НЕ WAS 
SKULL SHADOW WITH 


KILLED BY 
THE HAMMER! 4 
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Buras THE TRIO SLUNK OUT OF THE HOUSE, THEY KNEW. 
BETTER! NO“ THEIR IMAGINATION WASN'T PLAYING TRICKS 
GN THEM! THE VIVID PICTURE OF WHAT THEY HAD SEEN 
SEEMED ТО SHRIVEL EVERYTHING INSIDE OF THEM INTO 


А С010 КМОТ ОР TEARS OND THERE WAS A Чоке а il 


TERRIBLE WARNING 
= 2 


— MINDS STILL HOLDING TO THE HORRIBLE IMAGE 
OF WHAT THEY HAD SEEN, THEY FEARFULLY CURLED, 


4P FOR THE NIGHT. AND THEN SUDDENLY iT WAS HEARD 
AGAIN 1 * > * 


) WHERE'S IT 
COMING 


i OY : и 
ey. LNEARTHLY SCREAM RUP- ү THEY RAN TOWARD THE TENT FROM 
A 


TURED THE STILLNESS OF THE 

IR AND THEY FROZE ASIF THE 
COLO HAND OF OEATH HAD BEEN 
WAV: 4 


4725 MIKES 
HIS HEAU-- 


WHICH THE AGONIZED YELL HAD COME, 
“ВИТ ENEN BEFORE THEY SAW IT, THEY 
ANEW WHAT THEY WOULD FIND $ 

= 


THAT CLUNG TO THEM AS THEY TRIED ТО WORK 2, 


т EVEN THE LIGHT OF DAY DISPELLED THE TERROR J 
ANO AS NIGHT FELL ONCE MORE... 


IT-- IT?S COMING FROM 
THE TENT WHERE -- WHERE 
MIKE 15 SLEEPING 1 


THE HAMMER == 
ІТ KILLED 
HIM, TOO! 
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CANT YOU SEE THAT | Sor was THE GHOST TE КЕД нев тент! Ж 1 GUESS IT 
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GREAT SCOTT! wW М0:-1Т WAS NO ACCIDENT! LISTEN TO МЕ) WHATS WRONG 
SOMEBODY'S MALLET IT WAS THE GHOST НЕ?5 GOING TO TRY WITH YOU, PET. 


SLIPPED АКО CRVED IN ! Й 
HIS SHULL! POOR JOE! OF THE HAMMER ! то KILL Alt OF YS. 


- HE?S GOING TO KILL ME, 
5 ТМ THE NEXT ONE NH» F TELL YOu! НЕ?8 GOING TO 
ON HIS LIST! 
” PM NEXT! 


EU. orem 'DRGOTTEN WAS FOOD AND DRINK! HE HAD ТО 
HE'S GOING — СИЕ НЕ HAD ТО WATCH FOR THAT 
TO GET МЕЈ DREADED SHADOW WITH THE HAMMER! AND 
RAN HE'S GOING TO p THEN WHEN HIS STRENGTH GAVE OUT, HE FOUND 
HOPELESSLY. М KILL ME, 700! HIMSELF IN SOME SLIMY SLUM DISTRICT. 
Р HEEDLEGSIN.. В 1 : 
ALWAYS WITH 
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2 THE VISION 
ОК THE MAN 
WITH THE 
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| THAT RE~ 
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оро аНЫ 
EJ IT WON'T FIND. 

ME HERE! 1'M SAFE 

¬ AT LAST- 7 


TROUBLED, 
Му вом! 


1--15М GOING OUT OF MY MIND. 
SOMETHING IS AFTER ME 
» WITH А HAMMER | EVERYPLACE 
160, 1 THINK I SEE IT! 


THERE -- THERE 


GOME ALONG ТО 


27) MY OFFIGE 7 
A 


1 THINKS YOU NEED A 
SEDATIVE. SOMETHING TO 
SOOTHE YOUR NERVES! 


WHAT'S THE MATER WITH 244 
THOSE FOOL KIDS. YOU'D THINK ) | 
THEY SAW А GHOST он 
SOMETHING / 


A DOCTOR! 
* 1 COULDN'T HELP 
BUT NOTICE YOUR 
OVERWROUGHT 
CONDITION! YOU 
NEED HELPI 


EVERYPLACE -- 1-60—J J 
NO--REST ы 





THIS МАСА?! ЧЕ iS HAUNTED 


175 GOOD OF уби 
ТО HELP МЕ! 


HERE WE ARE? 
COME RIGHT IN, 
му SON í 


HERE I AM--AND NOW 
I’M READY FOR YOU! 


án 


wit 


i 


JUST Sit THERE Wl 


ILE X 


Ll THE HAMMER —| 
TLL 


KILLED ALL THE OTHERS | 
IIM THE ONLY ONE «4 
ЖЕРТ--/ 





“А AHHH-- YOU REMEMBER / f 
BUT YOU ARE THE LAST ONE 
WHO SAW SOMETHING YOU 
SHOULDN'T HAYE SEEN! 
+ THE LAST QNE--/ 


AND SOMETIME, PERHAPS --WHEN YOU ARE 
CAUGHT IN THE RAIN IN SOME STRANGE TOWN 
THERE MAY ВЕ АМ OLD DESERTED HOUSE 
FOR YOU TO TAKE SHELTER IN ! IF YOU DO- 
KEEP ALERT FOR AN OLD NIBN--- 
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